206      MY LADY OF ORANGE

"But consider the losses torthe peas-
antry/1 cned the burgomaster

" Think of the loss of Alkmaar/' said I

" Have you counted the cost ? " said
Comput sharply " It is well enough for
those who have no stake in the country to
talk glibly of ruining it/' and he gave me
an angry glance " But for those of us
who are Dutchmen born and bred it is too
heavy a price to pay for Alkmaar "

" Has the Prince no stake in the coun-
try ? " asked St Trond quietly Sonoy
sat letting us talk our own way

" Then you would have Alkmaar go the
way of Harlem ? " said I, turning on Corn-
put " The sack of Harlem all but ruined
Orange; what, then, of a second Harlem
now ? COY Aim ' Try to see things as they
are, Colonel van Cornput Which is the
worse ? The loss of one harvest, or Alva
for ever ? "

" Harvest or no harvest, I know free-
knees find food/' quoth Cornput. " I
think of the peasants whom you know only
to plunder "

"This is no time for insults/' I cried.